GENEVA

BATTLER. I am sorry. I cannot be everywhere; and
all my agents are not angels.

THE JEW [triumphantly] Ah! Then you are NOT
God Almighty, as you pretend to be. [To the Judge]
Your honor: I am satisfied. He has admitted his
guilt. \Heflings himself back into his seat].

BATTLER. Liar. No Jew is ever satisfied. Enough.
You have your warning. Keep away; and you will be
neither beaten nor robbed. Keep away, I tell you. The
world is wide enougn for both of us. My country is
not.

THE JEW. I leave myself in the hands of the court.
For my race there are no frontiers. Let those who set
them justify themselves.

BBDE. Mr President: if you allow Ernest to ex-
patiate on the Jewish question we shall get no further
before bed-time. He should have waited for a lead
from me before meddling with it, and forcing me to
banish the Jews lest my people should be swamped by
the multitudes he has driven out. I say he should have
waited. I must add that I have no use for leaders who
do not follow me.

BATTLER. I am no follower of yours. When has a
Nordic ever stooped to follow a Latin Southerner?

BBDE. You forget that my country has a north as
well as a south, a north beside whose mountains your
little provincial Alps are molehills. The snows, the
crags, the avalanches, the bitter winds of those moun-
tains make men, Ernest, MEN! The trippers* para-
dise from which you come breeds operatic tenors.
You are too handsome, Ernest: you think yourself a
blond beast. Ladies and gentlemen, look at him! Is
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